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THIEVES SENSE OF HONOR.

grE COLONEL, AMITHERS AND JAKR
DISCTAN IT IN THE “ ORSPITAL™

A Casa Where Jake Used the Telephone -
Two Men Who Grieved Themselves to
Denth in Prison—A Poest Who Patronized
a Clipping Bareau—A Sscond Stery Job.

It had baen oneof the doctor's "cleaning ont™
days, and ha had remorselessly sent down from
the hospital—generally callad “the ‘orspital’—
ene patiant after another, who I not cured at
Jenst ought to be. in all good reasou, until
there ouly remaliued the old eolonal and
Bemithears, the con man, to rocelva the more or
Jens parfunctory oaro of Juke, the hospltal
atewnrd. As was natural,in such aseasvn of
pelaxation; the Iatter functionary was busied
{n his little side room, mnking a list ol the
benevolent Iadiss of the town who had latoly
managed s musioal entertainmant in tho prison
ghapel, with the view of ealling thelr attention
%0 4 worthy case on the very lret day of his
libaration. The old colonel had just inlshed a
Jetter to bis lawyer, glving the one thousand
and frat statement of his cane, and was now
pleasurably pioturing the zeal with whioch the
lattar, thus fortified, would take a apeoial train
to Washington, and prooure from the President,
as a matter of right, his long-delayed pardon.
fmithers, all curled up in & roaking chalr in a
eornar, was laboriously reading.

It was Smithers, who finally broke the allence
by tossing aelde his book, with the foliowlng
saustie aritiolsm:

“Dod rot that ‘'ere Fronoh author, Gabboroo,
Isar.” he exolaimod: “ Why ean’t he be nate-
! and tall tho trurt’.  Thare aint no naoh de-
tecatives as old man Leasock, And thars never
was one, Say, Kuansl, do you know who doss
all the ime work in a case except drawin' the
salary?”

*[ presume tha high offleinls plan, and the
parik and fila exocuts,’’ repliad the Colonal.

“It's the unfortunit mecusad who gives his-
golf away, nine times out of ten, and when he
don’t hin pals parform that little formality for
him. Alnmtthatso, Jake?"

“You're shoutin',"” sgrred Jake, coming oul
frem hls retreat, “tha only homor amoog
thieves I ever heerd of has gota ‘dis’ in fronk
of It.”

“You sos, Kunnsl, it's this way,” Bmithers
eontinued.” llks fooka to Itka the world over.
Bneaks, bunco-siears, shovers of the queer, con
men, sscond-story men, safa crackars, all hove
Jints whera thoy oan meet their friondns, ‘est as
you used to go to the Windsor evenings, to put
up Jobs withthabankers. Well, then, supposin®
the perilos want to git on to some partio'lar
plant. They don’t dodge arouod in & sugars
loat hat and a falss moustache, not for a cant.
They don't have to. They Jest sand for some
old lng, who Isn's lookin' for troubls, agninst
whom they have an Indletment, or an Informa-
tlon ap thelr slesava—ha may have turned re-
spiciable and be keepin’ the place hissalf—nnd
they sav, says they, “Juck, who'd we better
pleoh for nech and sech ajob ?* and If he don'y
know, he'll do big stunts to find out."

“That's right, Colonel,” agread the unctinas
Jake; "protection Is tha socret of suocess in
our business, If n man onn stand In with the
polios, he nendu't fear competition or over-
produotion. [ was ln a place, over on the Easd
side onos. when In came n lag we enlied
Benny, with a fat poke he’d justcopped oved
on the avsnue, Bay, thera was a roll that
would make Hotheohilds fesl essy, and alod
of valuable papers. Well, Beany was nat-
urslty soft and as the geng had been plarving
to haei luck and were poorer than a Hoeater
stroet ehicken, be stripped off the loog greens
gensronaly, bewides hitting the ball for the
besi the honse afforded.

*““Well, pretty soon one after another of the
boys went out for o light or tosay a word to &
friend and didn't come baeck. Flpally Denny
looked around, and me and him was all thad
was loft, ‘How's this, Jake " says he: "1 dldn't
s'pose you could pull them suckers off with a
ohaln and a yoke of oxen.' ‘Iain’t on the clalr-
voyant graft jest now,' I answered: "but If that
entirs push ain't separséely bound for Mul-
berry strest, via slavator. trolley and private
conveyance, I'va got hayseed whiskers and me
name s Josh.! ‘You're right Jake,' says he;
‘you'se the only true friend 1 have left. Here,
take these, I've got no use for them,' and fore-
ing all them valuable papers upon me he went
off erying drunk to his room."

“Well, what did you do?" saked Bmithers, the
00D MAaDn.

“Oh, 1 went out and telephoned,” replied
Jake, the hospital steward.

“Thera's frlendship for you, Colonel,” sald
Bmithers. “You can figgur for yoursell what
old sequaintance menns, that ls, Il you ean
taks the square reot of nothin', Its dog enat
dog every time. Why evean In hore there would
be nodiscipliay Il there wasn't no peachin'.
Don't you s'pose a thousand wmen sould get
awar If they'd pull towether? Dlut jest you glt
upa plot, and you'll ses them tumhbling over
themselves to glt to the old man's var fust. Do
yun #'pose the man that's goin' outl next week
is goin' to take any chanoes of losin' his good
time for the hloke that goes out nexd year?
He'd sell hin mother, Kunnel. to have the price
of an extry drink In his clothes,”

“And skin games,"” Jake broke in enthu-
sinstioally, “why [l the men would stay here
volautarlly, they'd have to be locked up for
their own protection, Didu't they cateh the
tinger making tin quarter oculy last week?
Didn't 'Country Mose,' when he went out the
other day, sell his things to three different
men and then take them along with bim? And
Donald, the shosmukor, did you never hear
about hLim titme pefore last? Iin's alwaye
tradin’ and dickerin', you know. Well, he wa=~
8o blaated poor that he dldn't have even n bad
ecent to start with as eavital, Ho what dld he
dn but eireulate through a friend the story that

just bsforn ha was pinched ha buried
& lot of the quear  undernesth a
sortain  stons In  Ht, Paul's graveyarnl

And every wan that was goin' out falrly threw
all thelr posssssions at him for & hint as to the
exaot location, Eary, he had more old chairs,
shoon, tobacco, razzors, pocket-knives, chim-
pers, aasspuns, suspenders, hsodkaerchiels,
esarved boxes, ships In bottles, readun’ matter,
e&try blankets, canned meats, lamp wloks and
tame rata than he could trade off in & four-
spookar. [ guess the dead muat hev' thought
the resurriction was nigh durin® the pext fow
weaks. lor thore woren't & gravesiun’ that the
shoemaker dldn’t pame as a stralght tip.”

“Who was the fclend, Jake, that did the elr-
culnting ¥ nsked Smithers

“I got just twonty-five per cent, of the swag
for that bit of gratultous advertlsement,” re-
plled Juke.

“HShooklpg," exolalmed the old Oolonely
“how oan even an honest man escape such
universal eontamination?"

“You'll have to give It up, Kunopel," sald
Bmithers: "I don't see uo one around horo en-
titled to answer that conusdrum, Dut that
reminds me of an honest man who thiow up
his two dukes over tho same sitooution, Hu
was & burly youug butither, ho was, pros’pros,

to a realizin’ senne of his surroundins, and he
strunk a desline, Hay, yon conld see the flanh
g0 from him, liks shavings from & pall-holt
At fust, no ona pald no attintion. hs hadn't no
pull lika you, Kannel; but at langth whan he
onat no mors shadder than Hamlst's ghost,
they santhim up here, and tried to stuff him
with hospital rations like & Strassbury gooss,
Butt'waron't no use, ‘I was born and bred
respictable’ he sald: ‘and 1 ean’t atand s thint’
And he turned his (noe to tha wall and eroked.
Yon ramambar him. don't you, Jaks?"

"Oh, yes'" repliod Take, the hospital staward;
“my somb and bruah In there used to belong to

him.""

“14 that the only instanes you ever had of
ke sanaibility?" asked the old Calonel,

“I nevor had but that ona cass of shoock and
shame from assoointion,'” sald Jake, aflter &
mument's rolloetion ; “but thers was u young
follow hore, lot me seo, was it that time I was
transferred from Eimiry? Wall, at any rate, he
wasa likely looking young ehap, bigh eonnac-
tiona and all that, who mourned himsell to
doath becnuse he wans 8o widely brandod ns =&
thief. I opever did take much stook in long-
drawn storles of put-up jobs, no offenss, Col«
onel,~but T do balinve ha was innocent. Why
shouid the son of a rieh man, who was wild over
postry, and with his head choek full of the glorr
he was golng to gain by & book he had jusk
published, go futo aenide bond game ? How-
over, he was sonvicted. and having plenty of
influence, and baing delicate, the old man sont
him up hera untll he ¢ould get his nerve, Out
of the sama consldsration he let him have all
the mail that arrived for him ; Lord, no one In
tho oflioe had the time or the nerve to road the
everiasting Istters he got from his mother and
gintara, Woll, one day, thers came along en-
velope, well-stuffod out, with *elipping com=
pany’ on the outslds. My, but It was asight
tooaee his ayons sparkle, and his okesks got red
whoen I gave It tu him, “They've come at last,
Jaka,'says ho; “the critlelsma of the press on
my book. 1'll st you lcok tham over with me,
and if they'ro tavorable, I'll say I'm lueky, no
mutter whers 1 am.'" You ses, Colousl, he
kindar cottoned to me, I don't know why."

"No," remarked Bmithers, it (s easier te
guess why you kinder cottoned to him ™

"It meems, Colonel," Jake went on. lgnoring
the intarruption, "'ha had subsoribed just be-
fore bis trial to one of those companles that
send you any mention of yoursell in tha naws-
papera, and this was the frat baton, Well,
with his mind full of literary notioces, he opaned
the paokage; and his lip trembled and his
aheaek grow pals as ha examinnsd one clipplng
aftar another. His trial had attracted oonsider-
able attention, and the papers, It seems, had
been full of {t. Tham notioas, Colonal, were all
on one subject, nad I tell you they wersn's
kind. Thers waa no mentlon of his poetrr,
axoopt an cocasiopal jiba suoch aa that he
had brought disgrace upon a noble profession
by his ridlenlous pratensions, But his erime
and the cortalnty that he was gullty had been
heraided broadeast, made ten times mora no=
torious by the book he had published. Thatls
what he read, when hils poor heart waa
ahounding with ambition: and that Is what
nent tha blood gurgling from his lips and him
fainting In my arma, ‘My name (s not writ In
water,' he moaned, ‘It Is indslibly set in mire,”
I've always remembered that, Colonal; but I
wonder what It means.”

“I know," sald the old Colonel, shaking his
hend drearily.

“Well, his name was mudat any rats,” con-
aluded Jake, “for he naver brased up, but just
set at the window, looking over at the moun-
tains and muttering bits of verse to himsell,
until one morning, four hallmen came and bore
hin poor Lody downstairs to the wagon, and
that was the end of the poet and his
dreams. He was a likely young ohap, and as I
#ald cottaned wonderfully to me."

“Left you all his things, I »'pose, Jake?™
asked Bmithore.

“Certainly he did,” replled Jake with dignity,
“He coukdn't take them with him, could he?'

*Come, Oolonsl,"” sald Bmlthers, obesrving
thot the old man was downhearted, “keep
your coursgeup; lst me tell you thero are
plenty of mmen here jost tlokled half to death
to ba convloted as thievns. You know, don't
you. that a country justics of the peaoce gita his
pay in foes, Ao much for drawin’ a warrant, so
muoh for a trial, so much for a record of con-
vietion, and leastwise that a country conatable
@ita so much mileage for bringin’ in a prisoner
o this blesscd play-house. Well, It you
doa't know you ought to take a goorse of law
Itke the rist of ns. At any rate. when all the
bums, short-term men, tramps, sallors and
hoboes who llkes to lay up here wintera, want
togit & good surs doss, what do they do but go
toa little country town about twenty miles from
here and notify the constable that they're
roady for buniness. [ls treats each one with
urbanlity, naming his rates; ha will give so
much for a aimple drunk, so much mors for a
patit larceny cana,  Well, #'posing the bum
wants to git at loast three mont' to carry him
through the winter: the constable whaoks up
way one round shot, so his customer ean have a
good, sjuars, blow-out, and then hs brings out
& Mttle old olock, and laya It on the table with s
wink and glta out of the room, BHay, Kunnel,
that same clock has been stolen so many
times, that I believe it eould siok out an afer-
davit for a warrnut {tself, if anny ons would
Hston to lt. Tha bum. then, puts the clock In

his tail pookot and goes off om his
hurrah, aod the constable, he goea
and notifes the Justice o be

rendly to dissolwe hissoll into a spleial afssion
of the peade vn a mos ent's noties, When the
sonstable comes home, he misses his clock,

funeral for me to hanker arter it; but old
Joseph had Inslnooatin’ ways. and made more
promises about my share of the swag than he
evar would have kept: so In the end I oon-
pinted. He had his plans all lald as slibk as
saind dresain’. We went up Fift' avenoo on
the genooine treok of m bang-up farnitur
house, and the sarvints let the men bear the
sofy upsataits with me hall standin’ on me
head inalde of It. Bay, Kunnal, {f there'd have
besan another story, I'd have gone dotty, sure,
from eongistion of the brain, Waell, luekily,
theay dissivared they had me wroag end
foremont, and mo hurried up, Boon 1 was
In the big room, with nothia' to do buk
walt untll night eame and the sarvints
woat to bed, and I could do me work In
ponoe and quletness. It was Jark lo the
nofy, dark and scft, so naterally [ want to
slesp. 1a'pose [t wan the sound of & winder
openin' that awakenad ma, or ms bones might
be in there yet, and through the erack ol the
kiver ] aaw that the gns was lightsa, I walted
a while, listenin' to noft footsteps, and then I
ventured to lift up the lld and pesk out
Kunnel, there was & bloke jest openin' that Lin
box, and a jammin' the jewusls in his posket)
and from the rops on the windar sill, I eould
jodge thiat he was a ssoond-atory sneak.

“1eonidn't ses his face, and I didn't want to
jeat than : mo [ let down the lid and thought
what bast 1 could do. Bhounld I wait until he
was gone, and then take his lenvin's ; should 1
apring out and neck him, with the hope of
gettin' away before the sarvinta should come?
While 1 was ponderin’, Kannel, lunstid of aotin’
fust and ponderin' alterwards, squash, AomME~
thin' heavy plumped down on top of the soly,
noarly squshing my liver out, Itried to ralee
up, but L couldn’t move, 1 was & prisoner with
no chanet of sscaps except suffereation. I
know'd what to sxpuct, howsver, so I wnan's
surprisad, an hour Iater, to hear a mighty
thampin® on the frout dure, and then
a stampin’ and pusk'n' on  the stalrs.
The lights fared up, the burrey waas
{ifted  off—that's what that divil had
whesled over and planted a-top of me—and as
I bounded out thers stood a big perilorman
with & night-atiok in oue hand and a gun In
the other. Bo thers was nothin to do but un-
gonditional surrender, 1 pleaded gullty ns
soon ne [ was arralgned and threw myself on
the muasy of the Coort. 1 might have got It,
too, had [ told what becama of the swag: but
you ses I eouldn't, though the heaks dldn’t be-
lleve ma. Butif [ ever keteh that eneak, Kun-
nel, that waan't contint to do me out of me
job, but must aguars hisssl! with the fuat offl-
oar he met for future favora by squeslin', say,
thera'll be a cat and mouss time, and I wont
be tha mouss nelther.”

“You shouldn®t feel so, Smithars, really you
shouldn't.,” observed Jake, the hospital staw-
ard, suavely. “ What waa a fellow todo? Let
us put ourselves lo his place. Bupposin'ba got
out all right, the same way he cams with the
stuff, and at the vory next corner fall up aginat
apaliee. DId he want to be nahbed as a suas-
plefoua eharaater? INd he want to sacoot and
git shot In the leg? Wasn't It wiser 10 say at
onee, ‘offioer, you'ra jest the man I'm lookin
for. There'ssomething wrong down atsuchand
such a number, Fiftr-sighth sireot, I'm sure 1¢
was, and it was to meet jest such a cone
tingenoy that 1 laftth' rope a-hanging thereat,
Bo help ma, Smithers. I dido’t menn thaty lat
up, will you, yon'rs kil'lng me, you'rs kliling
mel Help. Colonel; help, murder, helpl®

The Colonel sat unmoved, as the two men
rolled over on the floor, striklng, chokina,
gouging. Ho never stirred when thers were
hurried ateps on the stalrs, and the fat keaper,
with a possa of halilmen, rushed In and bore
the belligerents away to a summary hearing
and a mors summnary judgment before the
warden. Aud when he was asked why he didn’t
{nterfere or at lonst mive an alarm, and thus
posaibly prevent Juks from loslng an sye, and
Bmithers, the tip of his thumb, he marely re-
plied that he did not care to assume any respon-
sibility while under duress, He was an old
soidlsr, was the Colonel, and perhaps tho ex-
ouse was moet natural to reour: but the real
roason for his (nertnesa, was a silent rame
against his purroundings, his associates, his
fate, which at times soorched and consumed
him. when uc.y faote and harsh realities de-
prived him of the defences whieh he usually
derived from pleasant memories, sanguine
hopes. and the sober assurances ol philoso-
phy.

L
THE PARK'S FIGHTING SWAN.

Big Tim Flereeoly Attacks Men and Borys
Who Come Near His Home,

The frequenters of the lealy little nooks and
shady grotions along the shores of the big lake
{n Central Park have recsntly had cacss to
somplain of & big blask swan, whoses self-ap-
pointed sovereignty over the lake and fts
borders la causiug much concern, The swan
was pamed Big Tim rovaral years ago, when
he was regarded by the Park authorities as an
inoffenalve erenture who spsnt most of his
time with his hend tncked under his wing In
soma secluded nook along the ahors, But Tim
has changed hia habita since then In & maoner
thatshows hia titls to have been waol) bastowed,
He isnow often a souree of terror to the shil-
dren,and even grown persons who walk along
the ahors in his neighborhood, and Tom Dono-
hoe, the kespar, has had hia hands full lo pree
venting tlin awan from doing soma real injury,

Tim is of unusualsize for a swan, and, with
his hond ralsed as it e whon he {8 on the war
path, stands ahout four fest high. With one of
his wingn. % {8 sald, he sould break a peraon's
lag If ho fappad with all its force, and forthis
r thas alarm the Park authorities have

and 8'prising as It may seem, he pects his
viaitor of thy mosndng. So he straightway
awears out a warmant agin' him for theft, He
has no diffiealty in Oodin' him; there's only
on® salooa i dhe pluce, kept by the constable's
brother-in-"ww | and should he have wandered
anywhoeroa to aleep (4 off, haoan be aislly traced
by the olock Iwmall which has & onckoo attach-
ment, and oan pay ‘hide and sesk,’ and "I apy’
to bens the band, Bo, the inwariable sesquil is,
thint the constable gitsa his mileags, and the
juldige @its his feea sud the bum gits his
thrae monta of aleepin’ dry. and Inxuriating on
double-waterad soup, and all are happy forever
artor;and that's what they call the orderly ad-
ministration of justics lo the rarsl decstrices.™

“Your storles nre all very Interoating.
Bmithars,” sald the Colonel, "hat they lack the
porsonal qualisy. How about yowrsel! for fo-
stance! Iforiminals invarialdy betsay one aa-
other, you must have had some sech adven-
ture, either to yomr own detrimeat or thas of
yuur aaniates?

“I wever have gone out and talepboned,
Kunoel, ko Jake here" replied Smithers,
“Lut T bl hnve a remackable advontur' onet’,
that landed me in the cooler for & Nve and &
halfor, and {01 knowd who [ had to thank for
the name I'd expriss my gratitude not by
words but by desds, as the gospel sharp ad-
vised |nat Suandn’. It was years ago, when
1 was young and foolish and ready to Wry
annythin, without stlekin' to auy partlolar
girnit., [ waas broke, tno, and il ever a man gita
dus'prite, (Vs when & gloss-plate winder and a
| canhinr lHva batween blo and the grub, So,

jest marrfed. and as Innoreent A8 BLFINR | wign old Joseph, the lence. the silpperieat,

lumb without mint snss.  One day his asslets | wgpninglst. seoundesl in the husiness, sent for

ant wan lippy, and o hit him a Jolt on Eho e sy duy, Twae ready to sy you to whatover

saw. Now, unfortunitely, that partis’lar man, |y ggpgisted. ‘Smithers, my boy," anys he, |
it seemn, haid unusunlly thip Lo Do his e ne oo ptint that sou're jeat tha likoly lad

akull, wisd the butoher's blg N5t shinttersd 10 40 work (o the guean's taste. Thore'll be no

ke an ege-sholl,  So they sent Bimo uir g0 in i but you and me, und in two days wa'll

here for  ton year Wall,  Bunnol, 0 ot on the sunny side of alsy strost, saya

aoe Wim st bod Dlubbor woull make you | e

think of u sinthnintal  rhinoserhoss, 1o “And then he wanton, Kunne!, nnd eald as |

wanted his wife, he wantmd

they dtd, dreadful, He dlln't andordtand
thelr ways, ha dldn't understand their lan-
guags, Hataok coddin® far dend surnest: ha'd

eonfida in (voryon

au lf he'l jest struck town

hls vauby, he :
wanted to go home, The Lays [rightened him, |

how he had had his oyo for some tinie on & cor-
tain big brown-stun' houss on Fifty-sighth
| straet, whers a millonairs lived with hia wife
| and a acors of sarvints. “He's away in ths
| west,' says old Joseph. *an tomorror the old
f Iady goes to spind the day and night with her

with s enrpet-bag, Tast mo if I think for the | sister (o Yunkera, nnd she'll never take the
funt 5ix mont” he knew whors he waa, TTe had | jewals locked ap in the tin hnx, tr the aleond
1ote of thipegs =ent fn te Lim, but what he | dprawer, Hit-hand side, of tha burrey in the
dldn't glve away, the hallien bhroke (nto his | ateawd starey feont eoom* *Bat how am Tto
ol and =t e wenr aolean Aaudketehor” | el at them 2° 1 askml, wasting no timo as to
dowy to tha shop, apnd tha man next to | whienoneof us was ta do the orackin®. ‘' To-
him  wonld  onip it I'e  Iind 0 gold | morrow afternoon.” =ays ke, with agrin; TN

woddin' ring on his fAnger, and a pietur of |

his babbhy around his neck ; sarv, [ think, it was
*Brown the Leppar’ taok them things out with
bim. He gotthem off ‘Rlind Moseley,' shaking

dioe behind the boller-shop, Finally hs come |

deliver nt that housa, to ba put io that wery
room, by the missusses orders, an ilegant
anfy. one of thim big lounges over thare; and
you, my laddy buok, wiil bs inside of it.*

“ Well, Eunnsl, the job was too mucklike s

telt in regard to Tim's present conduct le not
porhaps exaggeratod., Tim {8 a native of the
park and i{s the cldest memberof tha collsction.
For this renson the suthorfties have been re-
{uotant to Intarfers with him.

Tim's favorita resting placs {s a apot on the
naatern shors of the lake, and there ha and hla
mata spend a groat doal of thalr time. This
apat s anina distanes from the walk, but oceas-
lonally parsona invade Tim's domain.

Tim .on't attack anything in petticoats, and
It % anly when mon or boys approach that he
shows ighe, Then ha waits until the intrudes
has advancad &0 within & few f(eeé of him,
When thedanger imit has bean resshed. out will
eoma a viclous-looking head on the end f m
long. black neek, and for m faw ssoonds THm
will starae at the invader. 11 this does not toroe
A rotreat, tha old swan will got up slowly,
shake himsell. and then with his enor-
tr aus pinions outatretohed and his head areot,
lin will eharge, all tha time uttaring a series of
gurgling eries,

This soldam fails to sond the Introder away,
hut even In tha ansn of stubborn antagonista
the old swan has often come out vietorlons,
providing he gets in a fow wall-directod hlows
with hisn wings. Not a fow smnll boys have had
thelr legn nisad In this mannar and have
boosn resoficd by policomen when they were
gotting worsted. Tim will generally retreat
bsfore n big stlex, but sueh a weapon Is not
alwnys handy.

The Immuanity that women and llttle girls
anjoy from Tim's attacks has not bean satls-
tuctorily accountad for sven by thoes who
know him wall, bat =0 long as thoy de not
make any hostile slgn, he will muanifest his
resantmant at thetr appronch only by poking
Juis hiond wrovud in a warning mannar and ooa-
caslonally making ono of his gurgling crics.
A eareful wateh s being kept on Tim and the
polles have full instroetione to prevent any one
from renlly hurting him, aveu In self defenes,
Tim's soversignty over the Inke and It little
eolony of fowl Is undisputed. When he pad-

Ales around the Inke the gesss and dueks, with
their broods of Hetle ones, get out of his path,
Fven the big white sawans, snsicad by the
ohildren’s offerings at the landing plasa og
the wast shora of the Inke, sall apologetically
awny when Tim arrives,

Tim frequently mnkutﬂrﬂ to a little pond
just porthweaat of the bhig Iake, whers thare ia
nnother hlack swan, Bometimes he will apend
nowhioim iy vislting this friond. To ge! to thia
pond he hing to travel a considerabla distances
over innd, bat fortunataly doss pot buise to
spons MUY PATHE (0 thess excuralons. anld he

doea pot encounter vigitors in the park. T'ha
ather awan has nover b tempted to maka
the blg lake hor home, and Tim, toward

ni h‘ all, always returns alone,

nlike most of the pnlmals and hirds T1
h not made friends with his keasper, an
when Donohne goes out on ths lake he alw
carries s stout stick with whieh he kumﬁa
away from h
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A SQUEEZE-SPINDLE ROW,

LATOUT OF A AURE-THING GAME IN
GUTARIE TEN YEARS AGO.

Jink MoAtes, Claver Horse Thief, Conldn's
fies Through n Swindlag Play and Ho
Lost All Fils Money—His Poollng Enter=
prise Also Lost—Escaps of the Denler.

Wanminoron, Aug, 20,—"T don't just recafl
the nama of tha ehearful worker who Inventad
that wisn phrase, ‘Thara's a sucker born avery
minute, and they nover dls' but who-
over he wna he had wsomething Inside
Iiis hend besides mayonnalan dresslng.” aald &
glant from the Indian Territory, when the talk
among n pariy of Westarners at a rondhoune
naar here tha othar night awltched around to
sure-thing gnmes and eineh propositions, "I
don't supposa thers evar was yot s sure-thing
game rigged up that didn’t got Ita quota of
nibhiers, and evon Ita ooccasional easy
marks, who'd go up againat [t with
thelr whola rolin. I'm not speaking so
much new of braca gamen as 1 am of
layouts that might just as well have tha
words, * You loss.” paintod all over "am, thes're
such obvious air-tights for the dealors, I sup-
pose wao've all besn up agninat braoe faro.
That's something that & man ean't hesl himsalf
agalnat; the most he ean do. whon ha gats noxt
to [t that two of 'em are slipping out of the hox
at ona and the same time, (s to 'atick up' the
aenler at the business emd of a 45—1t he'a
quick enough—asoumulste all the monesy in
sight, and baok toward the door,

“But a man who'll lay up aluhgaida of a brace
faro layout or a brace whool noed not nacsssa-
rily ba sucker anough to band his dost aver to
namooth duck who's dealing a game that has
all the moars, moles, tattoo marks and other
parfootly viaible Dertillons of a dead open and
shut sure:thing Iayout. Yet I've scen men
who were wisein their own business—horse-
rustling, for Inatance—go broke against games
that you'd think a ten-year-old would slzs up
correotly without the assistanes of an X-Ray
AppAratus,

“I'm thinking of tha tima that Jink MoAtas,
afterward ono of the loxisst horse-thieves who
evar used an upside-dowa brand in the South-
wost, got Interested In squeeze-spindle in
Gutlhrie, It was in Guthrie, in May, 1500, just
after Oklahoma had bean opansd up, that the
two Resvos brothers, Bill ang Al, and Arthur
Pomdlston, startad an all-around layout in
what waa the flrst two-story shnck that haa
Laen theown up in the town. The two Ileaves
boys aro still running the bhiggest Iayout (o
Guthris, but Pondleton Is dead. The Ieaves-
Peandleton hrand of farn, as wall as their keno,
wheel, stud, and other legitimnte games, was
perfectly on the level, but In addition they had
a fow games In operation that wara plain easens
to most of the patrons of the iayvout of the
sure-thing. The Reeves and Pandleton paople
didn't elub anybody Into stacking up against
their sure-thing games. They just started "em
golng, hired o man named Gately to run ‘em,
and struck the attitude thav {f anmong the
sooners and boomors of Guthrin thers wero
peopla imbeaile snough to want to hit up these
sure-thing games, It wasu't their funeral.

“Thoe most alluring among these sure-thing
games was Lthe outflt oalled the squseze-spin-
dle. You used to run aeross & squesze-anindle
quite often down in the Southwest, but so
many of the dealars of that gama got shot up
and slithered that it has sort p' passad out,
It's o lottery gnme ostensibily, whera the pinyer
moakes whatl the dealer ecalls “conditional®
winnings, and the dealsr has to have the as-
slstanca of ‘boostors' to throw confldencs
into tho suckera. Ittook a good eon man to
run & squecze-gpindle game. ‘Tha sucker
would put up & hundred to win Aive hundrod;
ho'd eop the ealn “eonditionally'—that (s to
say, tha arrow that lew around in the middle
of the box had to point v Another number of
the sucker's selection boafore tha monery would
be his to walk awsy with, and in the avent of
the arrow poloting to the right number the
playar would gat twico tho sum.

“Of sourse, tha arrow never went the suck-
ot's way twica hand-running. and equally of
coursa It was & game whery the dealer got all
of thea monsy. The reason it was called a
aquaezn-apindie was hacnuse the dealer had
only o aqueszs a button benesath the tahls to
stop the arrow at any old point fn its {light
around the numbers that he wanted to.  Whean
A sucker was up ngainst the game, a ‘booster’
would prance In with a big roll of the house's
money, trebia it on acoupls of straight turns
of the spindle, squeezod just his way by the
dealar, and then the sucker would eomclude
that it was only his lack of capital that eaused
himtoloss—justne the pin-head whodoubleson
favorites at the races tries to convines himself
when's ha broke and smoklog a punk pipe that
hie'd have becn able to put all the beokmakers
out of buainaas if ha'd just had the capiial to
kaep on with his system. Ones lo a great while
asquecrze-apindlo dealer would lat one of hia
gond things got away with a bunch of moner,
It he felt reasonably sura that the sucker woanid
some back at it with the oolo Iater on;: and
thus the Ingenuous little flotlon *ud go around
that So-and-80 had pasted a squeeze-spindle
dealer for hia whols roll, and this would make
businens,

“Now, hers was a gamae that you wouldn's
think & man with the senss he was
born with would bet twenty econts worth
of zine money on, But this man Gately,
who ran the squaezs-spindle for the
Reoves-Pendleton lnyout on a salary and com-
misslon basls, was a pratty smooth garzebu ln
his ganeration, and he Ianded the good things
with hla layout right along, and often for aize-
able money, He waa a quict, rod-boardnd chap,
with a mighty convineing, parsuasive way
nbout him, and & man who'd put up a fight. too,
io a corper. He had fren reln in the running
of the squasre.apindla and two or thres other
sure-thing devicanthat formed a aort of alde-
show to the main Reevues-Pendlaton layoat,
and the propristors pratandsd that his outfit
was really independent of their plant—that
Gately was simply rentlng space from them
and going it alons, Dut all of Guthrie knew
diffarently.

“Wall, up against this squesze-spindla plant
goes this here Jink MoAtee that I started to
teil you about Jink wasn't then known as a
horase-thiof, He had been a sooner—he got in
¥ong befors the trumpet call on a thorough-
bred EKentucky horss that he was afterward
found to have pinched out of A barn—and he
had made a pretty gond thing out of the Guth-
ria sorner-lot that Le had staked off, 1le sold
It throe days nftor the dash for $0,000, and
then hie lald back on his liguor with A whaola
lot of content, Ho was a low forehead in looks
and mannors. Ho was the veriest dufer in his
nttemptato mako the Recves-Fandleton oom-
bination put up thelr shutters by attacking

their wsyuare games. and he lost over
£3,000 of hin corner ot monay st
thelr faro tuliles. He blew (o another

couple of thousand of the bunch at tha honka-
tonks around town bafors his littls beady eyoes
foll on Oataly's sgueeze-spindle, and he per-
gelvead & chanea to get all of his money back in
jig-time, Gately polnted it out to him just
how sasy It wns,

“Hefore MeAtos pat a dollar down on the

rovitg tna booster who palled 4200 out of
the siuneze-apindle in quieker thas than s
eayuka could make two Jumps, apd wheno
Gataly lonkod ehagrined and sorrowful McAtse
LIk, Giataly knew his man prewty well, and he
permitted Jink to not only win 81,0000 ‘eondl-
tlonally,’ right off the reel, but he actunlly
pasasd $400) of Jink's winnings over to him,
Then he proceeded to wipe Jink out, When
MoAtes was all trimmed up, Oately looked sad.

“**You didn't have quite snough along with
you, McAwes,' ha sald, shakiug his hoad real
mournfully. "I you'd bad anotber $200 to sover
that $1.000 that you'd won and left in ths haols,
why you'd hawve hail me heading for the Cana-
dian River by this time'

Y MeAtpn ato this splol of Gatels's up ns i1t
was s0 murh lanch on a8 edunter, and want
sway fllled with the (dea shat thers was rlokes
in the squeens-apindls If (L was hit right, and
with enough money to baok up the plays, Bo
ne went Lo just eleven of his sooner friends and
talked squeess-spindle to 'em. He put it to
them just what & §ood Shing he squesse-apin.

apdndle, Gately got Jink's eyes to jopping by |

dls was rightly hammered. Ha told 'sm how
near he'd been to pulling out his losings,
and mora besides, through ths medium
of Gately's squecze.spindls at the Reoves-
Pendleton layout, They took Jnk's word
for it. and they all joinsd the pool that
MoAten organizad to amash that apindle,
Thayr got togathar 82,000, and on the aftarnoon
following Jink's piay they walked down to the
Resvos-Pandlaton plant in & body, Each man
bad a rifle along with him. Thers waan't any-
thiog remarkablo about that, During the st
year of Guthrle's exlatence, every mnn earried
nlong-iton aver his arm. If twolve men, all
with riflea, wara to line ap In front of the
Reasves-Pandlston Iayont In CGuthrie to.day,
thare'd be gnod venson for the peopla Inside bo
euppons that they wara golng to be ‘atuck up,’
but thers was no reason to supposs anything
ofthe kind whon Jack MoAras brought along
hin eleven subsoribars to his squeexc-apindles
smashing ponl that afternoon. Gately wasn't
waorrlad o litt]a bit,

"My frlonds (s all gat a intersst in this, pod-
ner explaloed Jink to Cately, ‘and they come
nlong jest ¢’ sea th' piny.*

" *Cartainly,’ said Gataly, and then Jink and
lis buneh began to gt action on the apindle.
It nll wont thelr war nt Arst, Gatoly didn't
notually hand them any money out, but hoe iat
'am make ‘eonditional' wins until they had
their whole $2,800 on tha layont  Anothareor-
reot twist of the arrow would snabla Tink to
double the money: on the other hand, It the
arrow diin't hit the right number, Jink and
his buneh only stood to lone, ks Gately ex-
plalned, $500 of tholr ‘enaditional” winnings.

“Now, the situstion was ono ealouiated to
rattls alinost any man. Gately dido't Intend
that Jink orf his twalve stalkors with the loug-
Irons should got away with any of that monay,
nand it shows that he wasa man of nerve in
making up his mind to that (dea. Ile
intended to got the 2000 alter along series
ot plays, and thien take a chance on the Jink
MeAtow gatig ronring and opsning up on him
That's what he Intended to do. But he was a
it rattied aud stampedal over the intenso
way the gang had of look tig upon the plays
and that's how he happened to make a mistnke.
He gave liis button too short a squeezs, and
biamed If the arrow didn't stop at procisely the
number that stood to win Jake and his gang
$2,000 of the house's money, In addition to
pulling down the $2,400 they had inl

“Uately saw hin mistake almost ns soon e
he hnd made §t, but o Looster named Gilpin,
who was watehing the pliy, was the quicker
thinker of the two. He jnmpod off a stool ugon
which he hald Laen atanding looking over thoe
Pheads of Jink's srowd, and yellad out:

“UBtand olenr. there! Don’tslioot!”®

"1t wns a ruse, Nobody had any idea of
phooting. Jink and his gang weroe simply
Necudad with jay over thelr winning, Ilut when
they beard Glipin's warning, thoey all jumped
back, nud that was Gately’s ehance to redeem
hin bad break. He enntehed up the $5,200—
tha ruls of the apindle game is that tha dealer
must show the same amnsun® of money the
suckar has got in play, and Gataly had $2,000
af tha housa's money apread vut--and back he
jumped through the deor, which led out, inte
an alley, Jink aud his crowd were stupeflled.
They stoodd atoek atlll. fiatoly had gons with
their monay and the house's money, and thay
Aidn't think of taking altor him, They fgured
[t that the houss would mnke goold, perhaps.
Anvhow, by the time they oame to, Gately had
minzadd it through the wilderness of shacks of
whioh Guthirle waa nlrandy composed, and Iill
Roeves had appeared on the scene,

“Thad béen with DL in the maln Iayout In
tha naxt room, and wa haard the shout of Gll.
pin. That's what teok us in thero, Jink made
histalk, which was a pirotiy hot and threnteéns
ing one, and he wus backed up ln it pretty for-
elbly by all the rest of his gang.

"' Well, (iately’s jumped, that's all, sald
Neevos, " What am I golneg to do about it2*

“land ovar £6.200 qilek. sald MeAtos and
soma ovhers of his bunch.

“*1 haven't got anything llke that mueh
money in the pines,’ sald Hoaves, "~ But I'll
give you a cheek for It on the bLank down tho
war.'

“They demurrod over the ch®ek proposition
fora whila, but thoy finally took Bill Heavas's
nheok for #35,200,  Whils they wars demurring,
Isill liseven had a chanes to aeriliblo & note to
tha eashior of the bank, telliug him not to cash
the chieck whan [t would be presentsd—to
mnke some excusa about not having just that
amount of money ou hand, or something of
thatsort. Now, 1 didn't want to be o that
pinne at all just then, but there was no way of
my getting out, T had coma intothe rosm with
Bill Reaves, and [ know that it I tried to mosey
away I'd ba ealled back: that they Aecurad ma
to have sgome aort of conneetion with the lay-
out, which I disin’t.

“Jink took the sheck and wont over to the
bank to get the money. The cashier turned
the eheck down on the gronnd that he had
iust shilpred most of the bank’s monery to Bt
Louls. We know thero was going to be
troubla and & whole lot of It when Jink got
back from the bank with that word, and [ don't
think any of us expected to lnst muech looger,
Jink cams a-loping back ifrom the bank, and
when he cams into the room and tors up the
check with appropriate remarks his gang all
lined np together, and we flgured it that the
shooting was golng to begin right than. When
the whola situation looked so squally that 1
had my aya on the nearest window to drop out
of. Arthur Pendleton popped into tha room.

“*Whaut's all thir? he yelled. for thers wasa
lot of elicking golng on In the room. Jink and
his gang thought they saw a final ohance of
wetting tholr money, Ro, amonldering, they told
the story to Pendleton. Pendleton was a
shrowd man, a forcaful talker, and a diplomat
from away back.

“*All the money I've got, or that thers is In
the roll just now,' said ho, “Ia $800," pulling the
roll outof his pooket. ‘Yoo are perfectly wel-
eome to that. When Gately comes bvack, or
when you get him, ra I wish you would, yon
can have the rest that's coming to you cut of
the roll he plached.’

“Woll, tha $500 looked liks better than no
hread to Jink and his bunsoh, and they took It
and went out aftar Gately. It was getting
along toward twillght, Heeves and Pendle-
ton figured It that Gataly, In pulliog down the
roll, had bean motlom in the lnterest ol the
house, They hadn't the slightest notlon that
(ately had sloped with the $5200. They
thought he'd plant the money, kesp out of
slght for a few days until the Jink MoAtee
push could be compromised with, and then
eome back.

" MoAtoe's gnng heat up every ahack In town
thoroughly, but there was no Gataly. They
whipped the pralrie for miles around, but they
didn't apring Gotely. Gately had sone. The
gnng oame back to the Reeves-Pendleton lay-
out, all of ‘em pretty ugly. Pondleton got them
bunohed, made a spoech to them to the effect
that if Gatoly wasnt eorralled within a week
ha'd make good the whole amonut coming to
them cut of his own pockel and soft-scaped
them into accopting those terms. They dis-
porsed,

*Whon Gataly didn't coma back the naxt day,
or glvo any Indleation to his employers where
e waa, they got worrimd,

I think Gatsly has dreillad,” Pendlaton anl)
1o me that day. “lia's an lownn, and there's

®oing to be a big conalave and tournament of !

| Nremen o Counell Bluffs next week, 11l het
Gntely bas made for Counell BlufMa,
ufter him, Come slong with me.'

“I tald Peodleton that I hadu’t anything to
do with the game, but I wasn't overlooking
business propositions, aud when he offersd
mn 50 par eent. of all tho money wo mighd re-
elalm trom Gately, 1 went with him. Wo got
nnto Oately's trall in Cooncll Bluffs, as Pendle-
ton had ahrewdly guesssd wo might, but ke
had been tipped off that wa were aftor him,
nnd he ohnsed avar to Omnha. We were right
after him, and he yjumped fura town In South-
western lowa enlled lied Onk, We were hot
on his tratl, and we met up with him squarely
t'e noxt day ln Red Oak.

**lLot's have the monay, Gately,' sald Pea-
dleton.

“'I'll pass you back the houwsa bunoch
$2,000," sald Gately, ‘but the rest of iv I keep,
and he looked as U he mennt It good and
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“'How do you make that out a square deal?
asked Pendleton,

*'Beoauss,’ replied Gately, pretty eonvine-
Ingly, 'It was mo that took the chance. I
made a mistake, and stood to lone the housc's
£2,000. It I hadn't taken a ehance, they'd*
hava got the eoin. It I'd have won their
£3.000, your ahack would have besan shot into a
sleve, and mao into the bargain. It was a oAse
of run. Ihad to do the rudning. Iearned the
§2,000, and I bang on to (&'

“It struok mo that this was preity square
talk, and 1 told Pendleton so, and advised him
tn cut out aow (den of getting all the money
back from Gately thironghtha madium of Agun-
play. Gately banded out #2000, and then he

told us how he bhad got away. He
had struok across the prairia for Mul-
hall, and wome of the MoAtes gang

In seouring the country a-horseaback, had not
only basn right behind him, but they had
passed him. He heard them ocoming from boe
hind, and ha thought thay had reeognized him
in thetwillght, He didn't dare to look baek,
but he stooped down ns il to tie his shos, and
looked at tham under his arm while in that
stooping posture, They didn't Agure that the

an thoy were after would bo taking things so
Flaur»lr an nTl that, anid so they passsd right
»f him in the gathering gloom, a-hunting
tintely, Gately g0t to Mulhall, and took the
frat train up for Omaha

"Tielars we rnt baok to Guthrin, Jink MoAtea
and saveral of his piias in the pool to smueash the
Gately aguoeze-apindle ha eell given the
sudden shasa by the United Siatem Teputy
Marshals lor some horm-runuinr aperationg
oz theira that had %un coma to light, and whe
Jink MeAtes got shot full of alugs by n poss
dawn in tha Brazos botloms, threo yoars [ater,
the Resves-Pendleton layout still stond lu-
dnabitad to him io the sum of 84,00, with ac-
erued interest, the balanes that Jink and his
puxh did not pull down in their nttempt to
atampeds a squenze-spindie layout."”

NEW BUILDINGS AT HARVARD,

Trooks House, Randall Dining Hall, Atill-
mnan Hall and New Boat Houss This Yenr,

CamuninG e, Mass,, Aug. 28.—The opening of
Narvard's 200rd year will find a groater growih
than ever In tie gumber of bulldings for the hous-
Ing, exerclus and education of the students. In
the past ten years the bulldings have gone up o
rupldly that & graduate, miuming after a few
sears, landly fluds a place outalde the "old yanrd®
that secry natural 0 him.  Even In the yard
every sphre corner. save In the quadrangle has
been flled, 411 14 seenm lmpossibla Tor another
lzilding o ba erowded in,. When the Fogg Art
Museum was bullt between Applatan Chappel
and the street fliers was a howl ol opposition,
and now the Philipa liroocks houss lina been
jamel into & Utle corner belween the ends of
Hidworiby and Swughton, but in the laller vase
the stealing of allttle strip from the shdewalk, and
excellant work by the architect In harmonlzing
the eneral appearanca of the bullding with the
pevers old lalls oearby has taken away much
af the mjuesrd-dn appearance.

Hut the changos have not come in the college
vard alons. Outside private snterprines and college
lieqquiests have mnide such strides and still continne
to make them, that for a radius of a quarter of
a mile about the yard thers 15 hardly ablock with-
out a pow dormitory or a new bullding of soma
anfl  Gradually the oollege has worked nod
towarnds Holimes and Jarvis Fields until the former
has had 0 be surrenderd, and the laster eaten
into so that it s only good for tennls courta. Per
kins and Conant Halla, Walter Hastings, the
Carey DNuilding, now glven over hy tha Athletle
Committes to the Department of Mining, are only
a few ol the new bulliings.

Two new bulldings are 10 be built on Holmes
Fivld by the college next year. The first Is 10 ba
an Eugineering Bullding, o rellove the sirain on
the Lawrenoe Scieniific School, and the second |s
t be a dormitory where President Eliot plans o
have rnoms furnished by the college W pmvent
the expense of furnishing t men who coms
1o collega from & long distance or for a short pe-
rlod,

In the meantima the rollegs authorities are
trying w have four new bulldings ready for oo
cupsacy by the time the college openn. These
ars the Brooks Houss, a memorial w0 Phillips
lirooks %0 be used as o social centra, with the
rooma devoted to the four religlous eclubs; the
new Randall Dining Hall, the new boat house
and Stillman Hall, & hospital or Infirmary for
studenta only, Thess four buildings are all
huilt from glts to the Unlversity,

The original plan of those who weres to bulld
the Brooks louse was to ercet A bullding 4 cost
about 300,000, which was 0 be sormibing of &
U'niversity Club, with the religious clubs in chiarga,
The schema originated with Uishop Hrooks, but
when the commitise Lrisd to raise funds 1t waa
unnble to obtain more than 850,000, With this
money they have given Harvard a building which,
though Umited, will serve a good purpose. [t in
of brick, with sandstone tnimminga, built in col-
oninl style The interior I8 finished o oalk
tm the ground floor there is a large parlor
or lounging room, a dining mom. with a small
kitchen below whers a Himited amount of refresh-
menta can bepraparsd onspecial occasionas There
is also an ofMes on this Onor w0 be used by ono of
tha religioua societies of the erollega On the
second floor ls the library, and thera are tlires
more oflices (or the mocieliea.  On the top foor Ls
a large hall, where meetings of all sorts can be
held. The rooms are Otted up for the most part
with deep window seaty and lounging chalrs, so
that they may be attragtive W the student hody
at large.  The four socletica who will have rooma
hers are tha St Paul's, the Y. M. C. A, the Cath-
olic Unlon and the Religious Union.  'The biild-
ing will be dedicated very soon

The Randall Dining Hall is the hequest of
Pelinda Randall, whao left 870,000 for the pur-
pesa. For & number of years Memorinl Hall
has had a walting list of four or five hundred.
The ouly other college dining hall was the Fox-
croft club, but hera the kitchen was small and
tho facilitiea lmited and things In general nos
eongenlal, though board was atalow figure Tha
methnd of serving here was a la rarfe, but svery-
thing inecluding bread, butler, sogar, &<, was on
the card By this method, charging a cent for
butter, another cent for hread, &, the vlub wae
ahle 0 hoard s members pometimes an low as
8250 a worll  The new dinlog ball is to be run
on the sama principle, but thers are to be more
tablea and facilities for conking and serving equal
to that in any hoiel. The dining hall wijl be
done very soon, oortalnly by Oct 1, when oollege
opena  In the dining hall there are 1o be talles
for 702 man.  Tha hall {self s light and alry, with
s tled floor and Unted walls Leading from {4
on the mde are the serving rooms and acullery,
In the basement are ruoma for everything in the
oonking lina

Mr. Jamea Stillman of New Yok, 18 the donor
nf tha third tmilding whirh is 10 bs named Stlil-
man Hall This s o be an Infirmary where tha
studenis who are (I at college, ar who need special
care and diet, can have sreatment Mre Stullman
has given 850,000 for the bullding and 82,500
a year for four years toward lta malntalnence.
The studenta who can aflord it are expectad to
pay here an ln any hospltal, but ths others can
have the regular oollege physician and a cot free,
The now hall is to be bullt on ML Aubam strest
near the Cambridge bospital

The fourth bullding is not yel planned out com-
pletely, but gronund has been selected and broken
for tha mtart  This bullding Is the new hoat house
which ia ta ba bullton the ight bank of the ¢ harles
an the eomer of Soldier's Field, but hetween tha
nrw speedway to Hrghton and the river, 1L s
nearer o the Weld Laat house than the <dd one
wnid under the dual club system will bo the Newell
viub quarters  The boat hupse 1« v be finished in
timie for mpring work and Harvard will have a
splendid sot of bulldingson Soldiet’'s Fiald. The
locker building. the new base ball cage and the
hoat housa, with all the new fields, make & very
promisdng show. The naw fenee about the field,
s high fron work affair, will also be finlahed and
tho gatoway at the entrance —a memorial o Mar-
shall Newsll =will oompleta the presend plans
fur the flsld. Later thers will be a grand stand
budlt back of the basahall finld

Mr. Petar Burns of Cambridge has boilt Hus-
sl Hall in the space beiwean Randolph and
Westniorly. where Wm. K. Vanderhilt had his
quariers Inst gear. This makes an unposinge
row. beginning with Ulaverly and containing
Randolph, Russell and Wostmorely.  Mr Grorge
Fogerty of Camhridge and Judgn Daly have pur
chased a lod on Massachuseiisn avenne noar
the Baptist churoh, where they will areot at onoe
& new dormliory, and another la planned for ibe

hard, at that y

Li“ where the famous Universdiy Prews stood
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BARKER'S SUNDAY OUTINGa

TRIED PHILANTRROPY ON 4 FPICEA
POOKEI WITH RESULTS,

Followed Up & ftreet Oar Incident For
Own ftudy And Personal Inte
Loft In = Damaged Conditlon—In|
The Park With All His Money Genes

DNarkor tells—ns a Joke on himpelf and a warsd
Ing w0 his triende—hnow he went oul on a certalm
Sunday In search of an adventura, “Afier the
week's routine of office work,” he says, "I folt the
need of soma axeltement, but I had to find |\ whersl
I wouldn's be ashamed 10 bs found myse, and K
could think of nothing more promising than the
Central Park band concert.  Where there would
ba such & crowd, 1 argued, something nﬂ(l‘
happen, so | ook my umbrella. on the promissd
of rain, and boarded s street car for the Park.

“It was an open car, and making the Afth in the
row 1 chose, 1 wan compelled to sl on the edge d!
the seal, rosting my handson my umbrella.  Whes
When the conductor came for my fare, 1 had W
broak a dollar bill to get I, and becauss of the
constralned attitude in which I mal, you ses, I‘
found 1t least dificuls 4o put the change In the
match pocket of my coat  Thers was aitting om
that side of me & sahabby individual whose sofg
felt Lint was drawn down to & hooked and uglyt
nome. 1 wan apeculating on his history and
profession, with an eys on his worn coat and/
trousers, when 1 nuticed & nervous uneasinoss il
his handa

*At first he put his left albow on the back of thel
seatl, and let thot hand hang down at my sida
e liftsl & fNnger and let 1 fall. Them ha
folded his  arma  and moved closer el
me, m that  his fght band, under the
nheltar of hia left elbow, came In
with 1ha pocket where 1 had disposed m
ehange. 1 looked suspiciously down my breast
and =maw the bhand suddenly withdrawn The
man was a plokpocket  Here wan lueck.”

Crima Is more or less pleturesques in pring, &
Barker had learmed of 1t chiefly throngh th
medinum, A plekpocket, to him was a nim]
fingered aristocrat of eriminal society, and
interesting apocimen of vice to meel oven out
business houra, Tt 40 see a plekpocket actuall
at work, 1o see him dare arrest and punishmen'
in hnght daylighit, on a crowided street w—m}
was more of & snsation than he had hoped tal
maet

“I turned away my head,” he continued, "ao
not to apoll the gama. When [ dropped a steal
glance down the coat again, 1 saw the hand M
back, and watwhed a thumb and torefloger dis-
appear in my pockel,  Of ocourse, | lowered myl
aruy, as il accidentally, to strike the thiel's elbo
The hand went back with a notlceablo jerk,

I hieard him taking his breath hard between
teeth

“That mnade me think the man eould nol be
professional plekpocket e waa o clumasy
too nervous 1 decided that he was some nesdy!
wreteh, tempted by the unprotecied siiver laft sdl
easily withiin his reach. ©

So Darker drew up s arm and pretended 1o bel
interesied o & passerby.  When he looked bacly
for the hanid, It was there, and the fingers went Im,
agaln after the nickela With a generous pl
for the poverty of the thief, Barker let him dra
out as many coins as he could get In a plnch, b
the man was such & blundarer that he caught
the coat, There was the sams whistling of ne
ous breath.  His llps wers trembling, and while
hie concealed Lis right band with the stolon moneyt
in 14, he passed his left hand ahakily across hidf
mouth. Barker fell sorry for him, and yel en-
joyed his suffering. It was real, raw emotion,)
It waa rrime. And what tragedies there
behind it, he could well imagina
“By the ttme ha had fingered over the munua

ho saya, “to see the sum of his spolls, and h
anenked It cautiously into the worn pocket of
vesy, the car hail reached the gate of Central Parles
He gut ofl there, and, of couniwe, 1 followed b

A contedernte must have followed both, but I di
not know of {4 until atterwania

“Now,' I thought ‘this man ia evidently goi
to try his akillin Ceniral Paric He ls so cl
that he will be caught eertainly. He la
poor fellow out of wark and siarving. 1 won
it T couldn’t help him.*

“You see theman was not ragged, though hisf
clothen wers poor. His boots needed polish, b
they were not broken. He walked with the ah
fling gait of a workingman, and there was nothy
ing o his appearance to indicate the criminaly
He turned down a bypath, and I went after
When we had come to'a spot that seemed
fciently deserted, T stepped up quickly and laid
a hand on his shoulder lie turned about withy
s startled face; and when he recognized mo, looked
about him as il he were going 4o run

“Yon seem 1o be in pretiy hard luck,' I sald,
*You're not a professional thief, are you?

“ITe studied my bouta. ‘1 saw you take thad
money," 1 went oo ‘Why dida't you aak for 1l
U you wanted 02

T wouldn't have got {L*

“Uh, yes you would," I said; and to prove my
gonerasity w myself, 1 guess, as well as o the
thilef, 1 drew a gquarier from my pocket and beld
it out  He looked at 4 looked up at mo with agy
expression of face half a d, half ast
ha had a cast in one eye— and beld oul a bony
hand for the money.

*“Thanks' he mumblel T can buy som4
grnb now.' 1 did not think to ask an explanad
tion of hiy extravagance in riding on o stroof
car, lsald: ‘Down oo your luck?

“I am that, mister,” ho said, ‘all o' that’

“It seeined suddenly, a good opportunity o heas
the story of an outeast 1 felt that I might never
bave such anoiher chaneca because 1 had caugh
this one as |1 was Ln character, and he wo
doullesnly be confidential with ma

“Tell alwut Iy' I mald.  Perhaps I can help|
yoi. We can sit hers,’ and molloned to a nead
beneh.

“T'he confederate who had followed ua from,
thie ear, 1 supposs, ruust have been walking a few
yards behind us, and probably be thomght 1 was
guing tw hold his partner for a policeman—od
something llks that

“Can't ou get work™ 1 began when we werd
seatel  'No' he eald. ‘1 don't belong o ne
untons.'  Thatidld not sound confidential.  "Well
1 warned him, ‘soun're mighty clumay pleking'
pockeia’ There was s change In bin face,  ‘Ohg
1 am,' he snarled, pluning down my anos

*A band that smelled uncleanly was clapped
over my mouth from behind My Lat was crushed
down to the bridge of my nese  ‘Yell now an®
we'll trottle yom,' & new volee pul in

*T didn’t yell. They went nimbly through my*
yorrt poclkeets for some small change, telt my frouso®
pockets through the c¢lutly sod fvund nothing.
1 wos struggliog for breathe. Thoy took the all«
ver from my match pocket  Then they threw
me over the slde of & betich face downwards lm
the grasa A heavy band on the hack of my
head crished my mise luso Ve wal; anotlier ex-
ploeed my empty back ket 1 heard some
whispering and the footsteps of one of the thleves
making off down the pathway. After au Intos
val of silancs the olhier growled in my ear: ‘Yow
folly us now, sonny, U you wanl any more®
There waa a rustle In the bushea. I locked up
cattionsly, and found myself alona

“I did not folly.' 1 bad had enough, all Aght
My nose was bleeding. My hat was milned,
And my wrists achied an if they bad been spralned,
1 washisd my faco at a drinking fountain, ahaped

inhed —d

mwv hat into some appearance of decency, parried
the anqusitive questions of policemen, ond god
home without delav, 1 had biad my adventure
1t anly eont e about a dollar, and there was no

une poiting into the papers for thiak loss, but the
nexd tme I eateh a pickpocket 'l have him pud
Leliind the bars before I try o study hipe®

Queer Names of Farms in 1700,
Fraom the Forion Tranaerip

The queer names given to tracts o1 land hy”
the owness in olden Umes aro illustrated in o
convevance encountered by a clerk in the Ralu-
more rocord office recently while engaged in re-
organizing the Indexen  Tho deed In question
in reoarded in liber W, (5, Noo 080, 3olio 6T I8
wan evecubad in 1789, and conveved from Joshus
Stovenson o Hichard Gitlings five tracts of land
in Bolumote County, the conmderntion bwing
L The name ob each tract and its dimens
sions are as tollows: "My Sweet Girl. My Friend
and Pitcher”™ 6& acres; “Here s Lile Withous
Cara and Love Without Fear,” 41'y acres; “T'he
Unoxpocind Discovery™ 202 acres; "Hug Me
Snug,” 18% acren, and “Stevenson's Cow Pase
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